Feeder

Feed me sweetly
Deeply to sleep
Fill me empty

Feed me nothing

He's weighing everything
His world is only this
He wants control of it
But he is motionless

Feed me sweetly
Deeply to sleep
Fill me empty

Kill me gently

Look what you've done
And what your love's become

He thinks he sees the end
It is his sustenance

He needs the nothingness
But he is motionless

And he is floating
Outside an ocean

He sees the nothing
And he is not alone

He's weighing everything
His world is only this
He wants control of it
But he is motionless

And he is floating
Outside an ocean

He sees the nothing
And he is not alone

Not alone
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